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Jesus fortified his friends by promising unlimited aid of 
the Holy Spirit in every emergency. Love one another 
and go into all the world teaching all peoples, were his 
last exhortations. 

These things being so, what then is the present status 
of the two great English-speaking nations, who loudly 
proclaim themselves the special servants of God, seeking 
the progress of religion and civilization ? 

They are sending forth great armies — for what? To 
compel nominally Christian peoples to submit by force of 
arms to the power that deems itself superior. They are 
taking the canteen and the saloon among a peculiarly 
temperate people ; they are taking money worship to the 
quiet pastoral and agricultural republic, who are the 
children of the Father in heaven, and who have a right 
to " life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness," but may 
be harrassed, wounded, killed or live to see their country 
devastated, their liberty crushed. 

Whatever wrongs may be inflicted, the worst wrong 
of all is the insult offered to the name of Jesus, when the 
invader boldly asserts he is acting as the vicegerent of 
the teacher whose principle is love. 

The worst evil is the hoodwinking of many nominal 
Christians who are led by sophistry to accept the views 
of the world, which are so directly opposed to the views 
of the great teacher. Those who uphold the wars and 
honestly say it is for wealth and for commercial gain are 
respectable by reason of their regard to truth. 

But the soul loathes the Pharisaic and hypocritical 
words of those who profess humanitarian motives as a 
cover. But alas! there is a third class who believe 
themselves Christians, who, from sheer thoughtlessness 
or self-deception, are apologizing instead of boldly taking 
issue with all wrong doing and bearing witness in pew 
and pulpit of the law of the kingdom. 

Christianity is not a failure. A cloud of witnesses 
through the ages have lived and are living in the exer- 
cise of love and goodwill, and by so doing have found 
peace in their own souls. Still in a minority, they en- 
deavor to imitate Jesus. They search the Scriptures and 
believe the promises. To them Jesus is no fanatic, no 
idle dreamer, rather the beneficent and the wise teacher, 
as illustrated in the pictures of M. Tissot, the true physi- 
cian of soul and body, the hope and the light of the 
world. In the home, in the school, in the house of God, 
they instil into their children the undying truths of the 
good news — and of that promised future when the truth 
shall be welcomed by all who hear. They who deemed 
duelling wrong were once in a minority — but duelling is 
a custom of the past. Let the minority faithfully wit- 
ness as to the custom of war till the time shall come 
when war shall be no more. 

The Indian has been starved and overpowered till he 
is almost exterminated. 

The African was made the white man's slave, but he 
continues. 

The Crusades lavished the lives and wealth of Europe 
to snatch the Holy City from the Moslems. But the 
Turk still guards the city and keeps peace between rival 
Christian sects in the church of the Holy Sepulcher. 

History asks what real progress have these wars pro- 
duced except in material gain. 

" Ye kill, and covet and cannot obtain : ye fight and 



war, yet ye have not, because ye ask amiss that ye may 
consume it upon your lusts." 

Mighty nations have perished, but the words of the 
prophet remain. 

" No more shall nation against nation rise 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 
Nor fields with gleaming steel be covered o'er, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more. 

But useless lances into scythes shall bend, 
And the broad falchion in a ploughshare end. 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend, 
And to the law )f love shall all hearts bend." 

C. A. B., in Faith and Works. 



The Battle of Blenheim. 

BY ROBERT SOUTHEY. 

It was a summer evening, 

Old Casper's work was done, 

And he before his cottage door 

Was sitting in the sun, 

And by him sported on the green, 

His little grandchild, Wilhelmine. 

She saw her brother Peterkin 

Roll something large and round 

That he beside the rivulet 

In playing there had found; 

He came to ask what he had found, 

That was so large, and smooth, and round. 

Old Casper took it from the boy, 

Who stood expectant by ; 

And then the old man shook his head, 

And with a natural sigh, 
" 'Tis some poor fellow's skull," said he, 
" Who fell in the great victory. 

"I find them in the garden, for 

There's many here about, 

And often when I go to plow 

The ploughshare turns them out; 

For many thousand men," said he, 
"Were slain in the great victory." 

" Now tell us what 'twas all about," 

Young Peterkin he cries, 

And little Wilhelmine looks up 

With wonder-waiting eyes; 
"Now tell us all about the war, 

And what they killed each other for." 

" It was the English," Casper cried, 
" That put the French to rout; 

But what they killed each other for 

I could not well make out. 

But everybody said," quoth he, 
" That 'twas a famous victory. 

" My father lived at Blenheim then, 
Yon little stream hard by; 
They burnt his dwelling to the ground, 
And he was forced to fly : 
So with his wife and child he fled, 
Nor had he where to lay his head. 

" With fire and sword the country round 
Was wasted far and wide, 
And many a childing mother then 
And new-born infant died. 
But things like that, you know, must be 
At every famous victory. 

" Great praise the Duke of Marlboro' won, 

And our good Prince Eugene." 
"Why, 'twas a very wicked thing," 

Said little Wilhelmine. 
"Nay, nay, my little girl," quoth he, 
" It was a famous victory. 
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"And everybody praised the Duke 

Who such a fight did win," 
" But what good came of it at last ? " 

Quoth little Peterkin. 
" Why that I cannot tell," said he, 
" But 'twas a famous victory." 

■ ■ ♦ » ■ 

After the Battle. 

BY CHARLES BYERS COAXES. 

The sun was setting o'er kopje and veldt, 
The heat of the day no longer is felt — 
But alas! what a dreary sight: 

Scattered around 

The dying and dead, 

Maimed and wounded, 

Bloody and red, 

Bruised and battered 

From foot to head, 

Torn and tattered, 

Their life-blood shed; 
Men who for their monarch bled, 
Waiting for death and the night. 

The Great Guns' throats are silent at last, 
The vulture gloats o'er his hateful repast, 
And darkness gathers around. 

The streaming fire 

Of the Gatling gun, 

Shrapnell and bombshell 

At last are dumb, 

The ghastly work 

Of the day is done, 

And the horrors of 

The night begun. 
Heroes are dying, one by one, 
Soaking their blood in the ground. 

Friend and enemy, Briton and Boer, 
Lying around by the hundred score, 
Catching the moon's pale light. 

Covered in blood 

And dust and sweat, 

Agony on each 

Feature set, 

Clutching the place, 

Quivering, gasping, 

Where the lead was met — 

Struggling yet — 
Beating the air in the throes of Death, 
Rendering hideous night. 

Who can describe with speech or pen 
That cry of a thousand suffering men 
That breaks on the horrified ear ? — 

Moan of anguish, 

Shriek of pain, 

Ravings fierce 

Of delirious brain 

Rising and falling 

And rising again, 

Mingled together 

In terrible strain, 
Like waves of a sea of agony, 
Filling the soul with fear. 

And for what is all this bloody strife, 
This reckless slaughter of human life, 
What can such sacrifice mean? 

'Tis but the way 

Of a nation great 

Settling account with 

Another State, 

Forming for ever 

A kingdom of hate 

'Twixt the two sides 

Of the human debate. 
Paying the price with the lifeblood red 
Of the Soldiers of the Queen. 

From the Belgian Times and News. 



New Books. 

About My Father's Business. By Austin Miles. 
New York : The Mershon Company. Cloth, 265 pages. 
Price, $1.50. 

Mr. Miles has spent some ten years collecting the data 
for this book. He has visited many different denomina- 
tions and made personal observations as to their reasons 
for not reaching the masses. He describes the church as 
the " Father's Business," and depicts in the story, woven 
out of actual events, the inroads which social pleasures 
have made into the spiritual elements which ought to 
dominate the Christian body. Pious plutocrats come in 
for their share of discussion, as well as the preachers who 
lavish time and affection upon them. 

The Custom op, Barter. By Henry Western Miller. 
Kansas City: Press of Burd & Fletcher Printing Co. 
Paper, 242 pages. Price, 50 cents. 

This book is a study in cooperation and fraternity. 
" The custom of barter," it says, " is the law of compensa- 
tion in the social state. All natural rights inhere in this 
custom, and they are the basis of all that just govern- 
ment." " This divine custom, when not perverted, pro- 
duces cooperation and fraternity, which insures equality 
of opportunity and freedom from debt, with an abundance 
of the comforts and luxuries of life for all." The author 
advocates the naturalization of money and the abolition 
of all interest, as a means by which money can be brought 
to do its full service in society. The discussion is en- 
riched with quotations from many authors, in order to 
throw as much light as possible on the present economic 
state of society, " for which iniquity very few attempt to 
offer a remedy." The book is strongly pervaded with a 
pacific, Christian spirit. 

Report of the Twenty-Second Annual Meeting 
of the American Bar Association, held at Buffalo, 
August 28-30, 1899. Philadelphia: Dando Printing & 
Publishing Co. 

The report contains, in addition to the minutes of the 
meeting and the papers read, a list of the members and 
also of all the bar associations in the United States. 
The report of the committee on international law is a 
very valuable one. It contains the various arbitration 
proposals presented to the Hague Conference, and the 
convention for the pacific settlement of international 
controversies adopted by the Conference. 

The Military Regime in the United States. 
By Henry Souillard. Published by the University of 
Toulouse, France. 

The Arbitral Clause and Permanent Treaties 
of Arbitration in Modern International Law. By 
Edouard Langlade. Also published by the University 
of Toulouse. 

Both these treatises, which are in French, were pre- 
sented to the law faculty of the University of Toulouse 
as theses for the doctor's degree. 



